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HERE are clothes that when you 
put them on for the first time, your 
friends say, Look at the new suit” 
There are other clothes that bring the 
comment, How fine you're looking” 


We make the latter kind 
_ Hart Schattner & Marx 







































TeW YEAR’S EVE will not be 
‘bserved this year as of old, there 
little left to celebrate with and 
ely anything to celebrate. 
JL 


» for the modern critic: I come 
raspberry Czsar, not to praise him. 


JL 
bandits in Shanghai recently held 
1 bank messenger and escaped with 
than $500,000 worth of negotiable 
irities. 
Americanization of China is almost 
nplete. JIL 
well-informed man can no longer 
xpected to know who is Chancellor 


Germany. It is all he can do to 


vember the names of the latest 
ity prizewinners. 
a 

rumored that the Democratic 


rty is inclined to modify the eigh- 
ith amendment in favor of beer. 
are looking for the hoppy me- 


Lite 


The Undiscovered 


F Englishmen I know a lot 
Who never say, “Right-o! Ey, 
wot?” 
And Frenchmen sometimes talk to me, 
Who answer, “Yes,” and “Oui! 
Oui!” 
I've met New Yorkers, unalloyed, 
Who never once pronounce it “boid.” 
Miraculous, 1 must confess, 
But still some Yanks won't 
guess.” 
And others, sans scholastic taint, 
Avoid that strange locution, “ain't.” 


not, 


say, “I 


But never statesman, far or near, 

I've heard, who does not “view 
fear”; 

Nor orator with vision wide 


Who fails, in speech, to “point 
ide.” 
oF J. K. M. 


with 


with 


Money talks, but the American dollar 
is about the only species that has man- 
aged to retain full possession of its 
vocal cords. 


HE movie about Mah Jong, which 
is now being produced, will prob- 
ably be called “The Covered Dragon.” 


+L 


An engineer has’ announced that the 
White House isn’t safe. Meaning, of 
course, that it isn’t safe for democracy. 
JL 
“Thieves Will be Tracked by Radio,” 
shrieks a headline—but before the thing 
can be done efficiently, the Police De- 
partment will have to announce the cor- 
rect crime wave length. 
a. 
The alacrity with which presidential 
candidates take the field presages good 
times for publishers of memoirs. 


aL 


About the only prominent hat that has 
not found its way into the ring thus far 
is the Kentucky derby. 

JL 
Now is the time to send New Year’s 
cards to the friends who unexpectedly 
remembered you at Christmas. 





Mother: WHY DID YOU STICK YOUR TONGUE OUT AT THAT LITTLE BOY? 
Betty: TO TEACH HIM A LESSON IN POLITENESS, 





—s 
“KATHLEEN PLAYS BRIDGE LIKE AN AMATEUR.” 


“GOODNESS! 


IS SHE AS LUCKY AS THAT?” 


Front and Back 


A Really Realistic Romance in One Act 


HARACTERS (in Order of Ap- 

pearance): Leaf, a butler; John 
Hemmingway, a husband; Clara Hem- 
mingway, a wife; Harry Clifford, a 
frieud. 
Scene: The living room of the Hem- 
mingways on upper Park 
Time: The present. 


Avenue. 


Leaf enters right center and pretends 
to dust off various knickknacks, imi- 
tation books and fake rubber plants. 
While he is engaged in this subterfuge, 
John Hemmingway enters left, clears 
his throat times and directs 
Leaf to bring him a whisky and soda 
Leaf says: “Very good, sir,” and exits 
right, where he hangs abcut the wings 
and has a conversation with the prop- 
erty man about the Big Fight. 

In the meantime, Clara Hemming- 
way has entered left. She informs her 
husband, John, that she no longer loves 
him, explaining that he has treated her 
as if she were a mere child and that 
her affections all belong to Harry Clif- 
ford, who is in his dressing room, 
perusing a copy of Variety. 

Leaf finishes his talk with the prop- 
erty man, and enters right with a tray 
containing a decanter of lukewarm 


several 


ginger ale and a couple of chipped 
glasses, which he offers to Hemming- 


The latter, who has been study- 
ing the new pair of shoes he has just 
purchased in West Forty-Eighth Street, 
waves him away, and swears that he 
will shoot Clifford “down like a dog.” 
Opening a drawer in the desk (center), 


way. 
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he produces an empty revolver, which 
he thrusts into his pocket, exits left 
and makes straight for his dressing 
room, where he removes his coat and 
lights a cigarette. 

Clara sinks into a sofa, and bur 
her face in her hands as she sobs | 
she didn’t mean to tell Hemming, 


about Harry, who, having put asic 


copy of Variety and a little more grea 
paint on his chin, enters right. C| 

rushes to him, and says that J 

(Hemmingway) knows all. 

By this time, Leaf has removed 
traces of the Hess, Number 9, and « 
creamed his face, while Hemming 
is shooting dice with the electri: 
Clara and Clifford are discussing w 
they had best do just as John (He: 
mingway ), 


who has rolled a s¢ 


enters center in a rage. He draws 1 
empty revolver from his pocket, 

makes as if to fire, when he sudde: 
recognizes Clifford as an old colle: 
friend who had saved his life duri 
a croquet match years before in Ind 
“Bill!” he 
Clifford. (It appears they had know 
other under the 
And joyously they hasten to the sick 


cries. “Harry!” shout 


each above names 


board, where Hemmingway pours o 


two brimming ginger al 


glasses of 


which they toss off with pseudo-gust 


just as the curtain falls. 
Charles G. Shaw 








Customer: I WANT AN OVERCOAT THAT WILL KEEP ME WARM, THAT WILL PLEAS! 
MY WIFE, THAT MY SON WILL BE ASHAMED TO BORROW, THAT MY CHAUFFEUR WIL! 
BE GLAD TO HAVE NEXT YEAR, THAT MY DAUGHTER WON’T HIDE, THAT MY PARTNI 
WILL BE ENVIOUS OF, THAT NO ONE WILL TRY TO STEAL—WELL, YOU UNDERSTAND 
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THE YANKEE PRODIGAL 





“OH, YE ’RE BACK AGAIN, ARE YE?” 
“VY—YES, FATHER.” 


“WELL, GIT INSIDE. 


I'LL ATTEND TO you AFTER I'VE GIVE THIS CRITTER HIS DINNER.” 


Mes Peps Diary 


a Lay late, pondering many things, in especial 
20th how it comes that we get so much imported 
liquor of all varieties and no Camembert cheese 
at all. My husband, poor wretch, did come to me before 
faring down town and ask my opinion about his descent 
from the waggon at the Bannings’ party to-morrow, his date 
of release being but four days hence, and when I enjoined 
him to do so, by all means, his grateful look for words he 
longed to hear was comick to behold, though I did keep a 
straight face. Lord! I had liefer see him rolling in the 
gutter than sitting before the fire twirling his thumbs and 
weighing the asperities of life, in especial as he takes but 
moderate quenchers to mitigate them. I consoled him, too, 
when he sheepishly marked his lack of will power, the quality 
of unswerving determination being, to my notion, highly 
overestimated, and those who possess it far less charming 
than persons with slight weaknesses. 


Abed till noon, and then up and did on my new 

December 
Ist black velvet suit and forth to an inn for lun- 
cheon with Ann Andrews, the play-actress, and 
Ann did tell me how she had bought a gown for a great 
sum in one of the smartest establishments and, strolling 


down the Avenue twenty minutes later, had seen its repro- 
duction at a quarter the price in the window of an inferior 
shop, whereupon she had started to walk across town 
towards the river and knows not what tragic end might 
have befallen her had. she not met up with Florence Kim- 
ball, who dragged her into Henri’s for tea. Lord! There 
should be relief in equity for a woman in such a situation, 
and why my sex does not look to establishing it, now that 
we have the franchise, is beyond me....All afternoon at 
hemming napkins, an occupation I despise, but lightened 
somewhat this time by the waxed thread Eloise Brown 
brought me from Chicago. It always sets me a-thinking 
how much bother there is to life before we start to live it 
... The Bannings’ revel extremely gay, nor did we quit it 
till four in the morning. 


Dei Soe geek prints still full of suggestions for 
22nd Christmas shoppers, and I do pray that none of 

my friends have derived help from them, hav- 

ing done naught to merit such beneficence. Horace has it 


that the man of upright life need carry no firearms against 
foes or wild animals, but I doubt if his integrity be proof 
(Continued on page 31) 











To the Victors 


N' )W that one of the Eastern foot- 
ball teams has celebrated the win- 
s of its Big Game by appropriating 
oal posts of its unsuccessful rival, 
may look for further quaint 
laptations of the precedent. It need 
no surprise if, during the sport 
sons yet to come, we glimpse these 


o 


illetins in the daily press: 
“In honor of their victorious crew, 
irvard undergraduates have com- 
ted arrangements to pipe the 
hames river back to Cambridge.” 
Tilden won the deciding set, and 
nmediately signalized the event by 
smantling the backstops, which he 
ok to his home.” 
‘Montreal won the ski jump at Lake 
cid yesterday, and they are taking Rey 
me with them the snow from the 
. which will be placed in cold stor- 
immediately.” 
“Bobby Jones took the final match 
th a magnificent putt on the eigh- 











OPTIMISM 














THE PESSIMISTS’ CLUB 
“EVERYTHING'S GOING TO THE 


“A HUNDRED YEARS INDEED! DO YOU REALIZE, SIR, THAT IT’S JUST SUCH INCURABLI 


AS YOURS THAT IS RUINING 


ATURE consideration leads to the 


of Prohibition should naturally devolve 


nth. As a result, he also took his “ HAT are you going to give your 

tagonist’s clubs, bag, flask, cap, plus husband for Christmas?” 

irs and caddy.” “It depends upon how much he wants 
A.C. M. A., Jr. to spend for it!” 


= 


| 
Rear Zilty ao 





upon the Department of the Interior 








Dr. Monk: TAKE A HUNDRED AND FIFTY OF THESE PILLS WITH FIVE GALLONS OF HOT LEMONADE BEFORE YOU GO TO BED 


TO-NIGHT AND LET ME KNOW HOW 





YOU FEEL IN THE MORNING. 
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Little Boy Red: oH, PAPA! SEE WHAT SANTA CLAUS 
BROUGHT ME! 
GOOD holiday signal at department store aisle crossings 
would be: “Shop! Look! Loosen!” 
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My Husband Says 


B leaps the next time I complain of feeling ill and ly 
sends the doctor down to see me I must be at home 
when he calls. But the last time he came and found me in 
he gave me so many tablets he made me sick. ; 

And I don’t care for the ties he wears, anyhow. 

After he went away I looked in the dictionary to see what 
was the matter with me and it wasn’t much, but I set th 
alarm clock to remind me when to take the pills and I got 
awfully nervous listening to it going off so many times. 

The tablets were all flavored, so I ate them all at onc 
and felt lots better and went out to walk to the dentist. 

My husband says that the next time I am ill, unless I an 
lying unconscious, I can look in the dictionary to see what 
ails me and then go out and take a nice walk. 

L. Blanche Simpson 


HE New York Grand Jury is about to investigate son 
alleged immoral plays which are, by a remarkabl 
coincidence, all box-office hits. One may expect, before long 
to hear unofficial prices quoted of twenty or thirty dollars 
seat in the first panel, next to the judge, on the juries whos 
painful duty it will be to go to the shows in question. 








THE LIQUOR QUESTION AT FOUR CORNERS 


“DID YE HEAR WHAT HAPPENED UP TO HEN BEFR’S TOTHER DAY? JUDGE CROCKETT COME UP TO SEE HEN ’BOUT SOME PLOWIN’, 

WENT DOWN CELLAR WHERE HEN’S SORTING POTATOES, EN’ A BUNG OUT’N A BAR’L OF ELDERBERRY BLEW OUT EN’ HIT JUDGE 

IN THE EYE EN’ BLACKED IT; GOIN’ TO SERVE HEN WITH A WRIT OF Vino veritas, HE SAYS, OR LICK HIM, HE DON’T KNOW 
WHICH: SAYS HE’LL HAND DOWN HIS DECISION FUST OF NEXT WEEK. HEN’S SCAIRT.” 














Lire 




















Our Good Dumb Friend the Cow 
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Lhe cow's 


a four-leg 


critter ond 
its feet 


|the cow’s al 





are = 
in a: 








! cow C+ above 





It’s sort of 


dumb and 





the cows 
calm eyes 











docile-like 


and when 














cow 


en 


Ae. 





its new 
it’s calf. 

















They come 
both girls 


chaplin 


and fellers 


and they 
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forder of roast beef 


the girl 
_kind’s much 


ig piece of cheese 
















— they 


ry — 
as well 





as meat. 
The cow’s 





1 lb. of = | 


milking 
apparathe 


& 7 


Oo 


oe. text 

(a pink 
melon spiked 
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pan of rich milk 


with pegs 
is attac 














Pitcher of cream} 


along the 
keel and 








Uo (see text) 


just athwart 





the after legs. 














Altogether. 
Cows 3re 


cow's 
to ngu e 





curious, 
with 3 most 


the neiien 
are o 


cross Tal 
of cow ag 


_ for mah 
jongg tiles, 
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| cross sectionof3 |} 
{mah jong fiends dome! 
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Sround plan of a whole 

stein cow looking east 











bewildering 
_ map 

insert talcur ; 
i  taleum = 
a powder horn 


wear two 
horns, for 

















instance, 
like a 


the feet 
are used 


re 


[Pot o F glue| 
for glues. 
The horns 


[ — —— 


ibeve bandied dagger] 


make lovely 
handles for 


















































sort of 


__ radiator cap. 


Temains of 3 who 
was EBA ue with 3 
horn hangdied stilett’. 








bloodthirsty 
knives and 


[root tip} 





[Pon 


| close- up of 
|3 cow hair | 


swords. The 
meat is used 





























both are 


£000 to eat; 


KK 
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pe pom 


Re 
method of preserving horns | 


The tail 
is used 





NENCE IS 
ey, 
ok’s tail soup } 


or soup 
and the 


wh 


sunday kicks made 
from cow peel 



























upholstery | 
or shoes, 
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truck load of cow meat! 








to ballast 
hash. The : 
tm 


order of hash, 
with accessories 













‘moos make 
honks for 
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Tax Reductio ad Absurdum 


Sounder Releases His Plan to the Nation 





ASHINGTON, December 22— 
W Secretary Mellon was grossly 

unfair to Congress in bringing 
up the matter of tax reduction so early 
in the season. A subject dealing so ex- 
clusively with facts requires an amount 
of concentration and mental agility that 
a Senator cannot be expected to give in 
the first weeks of a new session. Per- 
sonally, I can’t get anywhere in a debate 
if the gentleman on the other side is 
constantly interrupting me to point out 
that $25,000 from $60,000 does not leave 
$45,000, or that my arguments are 
based on the figures for 1913 instead 
of 1923. 

In approaching the present season I 
had _ looked two or three 
quiet weeks of signal drill and dummy 
tackling, with 


forward to 


perhaps an occasional 
light scrimmage—the President's mes- 
sage, Europe and that sort of thing. 
Yet even before the whistle blew, we 
were asked to put our minds on taxes! 
It’s like opening the football season 
with the Harvard-Yale game. 

Since Congress adjourned my col- 
leagues have been resting, saving 
Europe, and announcing themselves as 
presidential possibilities. Now, 
can't be idle for so long a period with- 
out getting entirely out of condition, 
and I feel that it was only this lack 
of trajning that led so many of us to 
agree with Mr. Mellon's idea of tax 
reduction -when he first put it forth. 


one 


BVIOUSLY, with some three hun- 

dred million more than 
coming in, the logical 
course is to leave it in 
the taxpayers’ pockets. 
In our defense, I must 
say that it is the first 
time in the history of 
this great nation that 
Congress has expressed 
itself so wholeheartedly 
in favor of the logical 
course. I offer no ex- 
cuses; we were simply 
caught off our guard. 
At any rate, we are now 
trying earnestly to 
trieve the error. 


we need 


re- 


SOUNDER SERIOUSLY 
HOW TO REDUCE TAXES 


But we must have time. No one, 
not even the most adroit and expe- 
rienced legislator, can think, offhand, of 
satisfactory ways of spending three 
hundred million dollars. We _ are, 
however, making progress. 

Habitually a quick thinker, 
I was the first to remember the 
Bonus, although the 
more unscrupulous among my 
associates are trying 
to claim the credit. 
If we can put this 
through it probably 
won't be 


some of 


necessary 


to reduce taxes at 
all. 
, ' éw 
It is, of course, 
SENATOR LA FOLLETTE 
hard to handle the 
Bonus from a cold aa hie 
» 3Y RAISING 
start. We shall 


need two more weeks, preferably three, 
before we can get our hearts to burn- 
ing and bleeding effectively for vet- 
erans who would probably prefer lower 
taxes to a bonus anyway. 


BOVE little 

time to get into the proper mathe- 
matical training. are, of 
course, the debate 
on taxes, and you simply can’t prove 
without any practice at all that two and 
one are four. 


all, we shall need a 
Figures 


backbone of any 


When we really get into 
the swing of it, of course, such things 








SPRAINED HIS BRAIN IN 


TRYING TO SHOW 
AND PAY FOR THE BONUS AS WELL. 


as that become mere child’s play 
Indeed, I am even now working out 
some tabulated statistics proving t 
the three-hundred-million-dollar 
plus can be used to reduce taxes, | 
for the Bonus, build son 
pretty post offices, provi 
a sinking fund for sunk 
farmers, and take care 







the interest charges on 
bond issue to cover t 
deficit incurred by tl 
projects. It’s really simy 
when you know how 
Even if all 
and the 


else fa 
administration 
stubbornly insistent on 1 
ducing taxes, I have ever 
confidence in the ability 
Congress to keep the situa 
tion well in hand. A rou; 
the House and Senate 
ready shows 536 separate tax reducti 
plans, ranging all the way from tot 
abolition of the Wisconsi 
scheme of doubling the existing rate 


AT WORK 
ON A PLAN FOR REDUCING TAXES 
THEM. 


canvass in 


taxes to 


all incomes over $650 per annum; a 
any one of them may be considered 
be a_ distinct 
Mellon’s plan 


improvement on M 


Sounder 


New Year Nuances 


{? continue to suspect one’s will 
no good or make resolutions a: 
prove it. 

To go through the farcical formalit 
of starting to save money again or giv 
place at the receiving teller 
window to some genius who can. 


one’s 


To reduce living ex 
penses or continue th 
pretty fancy that one’s 
delicate nature and fin 


temperament make luxu 
ries necessities. 

To send greeting cards 
or ignore the maudlin 
sentimentality, until they 
begin to pour in fron 
one’s friends. 

Suns, 
E remember 
golf 
Now 


can 
when 

fashionable. 

vocational. 


Was 
it’s 

















“DON’T YOU KNOW, WILLIAM, THAT LITTLE BOYS SHOULD BE SEEN AND NOT 











HEARD?” 





“BUT, MOTHER, WE CAN'T ALL BE JACKIE COOGANS.” 


dear,” observed the American 

\mbassador’s wife, “you appear 
What is the matter?” 

idson tells me my court breeches,” 

s the great man simply, “have not 

rrived. It leaves me in a rather bad 


‘M 


distrait 


W 

Not at all,” said his wife. “You 
\ just have to go without them. I 
mean,” she added, noting his shocked 
I “you can wear your dress trou- 
sers.” And she smiled. She had 


cracked many a harder nut than that. 
What!” exclaimed the American 

Ambassador. “Go to Court to-night 

without Court breeches? My dear, it 

might bring on another World War.” 

forbid!” 

: piously. 

Either I fail my duty and my coun- 


Heaven said his good 


try,” said the great man, “or I wear 
black satin knee-breeches to-night.” 
she whispered in his ear. 
he American Ambassador's face 
cleared instantly. “Splendid, Emma- 
line!” he declared. “You are indeed a 


Breeches of Etiquette 
noble woman, one worthy of her place 
How little the world knows what, of 
the success of his public life, a states- 
man owes to a resourceful, sympathetic 
wife. In my memoirs, my dear ; 








“AUTOMOBILES WERE JUST MADE FOR ME! 
I CAN RIDE OUT TO A SWELL PLACE, BURY 
MY BEEF BONES IN A PRIVATE LAWN, AN’ 


GET BACK TO TOWN BEFORE THE REST 


OF THE DOGS KNOW I'VE BEEN AWAY.” 





Ambassador's 


Truly, the American 
wife was the only woman in his heart. 
A bit portly, perhaps, with the added 
years, but still, the one woman. ' 

Eyes glued to the editorial page of 
The Times, the American Ambassador 
uttered an exclamation of dismay. 


“The costume worn by the American Am- 
bassador at last night’s function was, if not 
strictly original, at least indicative of the 
native independence of his great country. 
Black, they were, to be sure, and of satin. 
Yet, as they appeared, in billowy folds upon 
the ambassadorial person, they were not 
nearly so reminiscent of the conventional 
knee-breeches prescribed by Court usage, as 
of the variety of golfing knickerbocker, 
called, we believe, in the common parlance, 
‘plus fours.” Although we pay tribute to the 
spirit of the American Ambassador, we can- 
not help feeling that such negligée of attire, 
accepted as it may be overseas, is somewhat 
informal for a Court of such antiquity and 
tradition.” 


he American Ambassador sighed. 
“Diplomacy is not all top hats and tea,” 
he remarked wearily. 

His wife read, and understood. “I’m 
sorry, dear,” she replied softly, “but they 
were the only pair I had.” 

Henry William Hanemann. 
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THE POET AND THE 
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2 A Kewpie Fable 


By Rose O'Neill 
Illustrated by the Author 


B ECAUSE of Kewpish conforma- 
tion 
Some people call them little rounders; 
Their kind and careless occupation 
Correcting faults of 
bounders; 


bores and 


Correcting always in a gay way, 
An active acrobatic play way. 


3ill McGee was an industrious young 
burglar who did his burgling in a direct 
way that scared people nearly to death. 
One day, the Kewpies, taking the mat- 
ter up, addressed him kindly: 


“My hat! 

Don’t do it like that! 
Don’t look so like shooting 
To set people scooting. 

“It impresses everybody unfavorably,” 
said they. “If young maids and aged 
grandmas seem reluctant to shell out, 
try an appeal to reason. And make a 
habit of calling early. It puts people 
out to have their sleep broken. 

“Don't catch them in their shimmies, 
And kind words are more than jimmies. 
“But,” the Kewps added, “with your 

















second-story technique you'd make an 
A-1 Santa Claus. Why not turn your 
attention to that and take things to 
folks instead of from?” 

“The very thing,” said Bill, who was 
of an agreeable disposition. “All I 
ask is something to keep my hand in.” 

Then, with Kewpish collaboration, he 
bent his energies to the business and 
did very well. All his adroitness and 
enthusiasm went into delivering gifts 
And does it really matter if, a little 
absent-mindedly, he, though full of— 

Zest for what he came to do 

Flipped out his gun a time or two? 

KewrpitsH Mora: Don’t be _ horrid 
if you can be pleasant for the same 
amount of energy! 
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With Apologies to Santa Claus 


| [ seems rather an intrusion to bring the miseries of torrid 
mid-summer into the midst of Christmas joys, but Santa 
laus is not likely to forget. He is too good a friend of 
ttle children to be peeved if a little space is taken to ac- 
owledge that three other friends of children have ensured 
at every summer for all time three poor youngsters from 
e city tenements will be lifted from the misery of heat and 































id air to be sent to the green fields of the country for a 
rtnight’s building-up against the ills they have to suffer. 
This means that Lire’s Fresh Air Fund has received the 
ecessary two hundred dollars each to create three more 
resh Air Endowments. From Mrs. Winchester Dickerson 
Helena, Montana, funds have been received to establish 
FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT NUMBER 262 
In Memory of XENOPHON WHEELER 
From R. M. Thompson, Esq., Executor, Erie, Pennsyl- 
inia, to establish 
FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT NUMBER 263 
Bequest from Mrs. CLaka THOMPSON IRELAND 
From Mrs. M. E. Eberle, Port Jefferson, New York, to 
tablish 





FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT NUMBER 264 
In the Name of Exserte 


These funds are carefully invested and put in perpetual 








rust with the Bankers Trust Company to be safeguarded ! ys 4 
nd reinvested, the income to be devoted to the sending of ie sg oe 9 ; (Yonns 
oor city children to the country under the direction of “AND HOW DID MISTER M’CARTY LOSE HIS JOB ON THE 
irE’s Fresh Air Fund, to whom all checks should be made POLICE FORCE?” 
iyable. It may not have anything to do with Merry Christ- “SURE HE WENT TO SLEEP ON HIS BEAT AND WALKED INTO 
nas, but it makes it likely some children will enjoy that HEADQUARTERS BEFORE HE WOKE UP.” 
estival who otherwise might have been permanently de- _— 
prived of the pleasure by their inability to survive the con- CCORDING to last-minute advices from the three-mile 
equences of summer heat. limit, it looks like a black-and-white Christmas. 
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WHEN GOOD FELLOWS GET TOGETHER 
PORTRAIT OF A HEAD-ON COLLISION BETWEEN TWO COMMUTERS IN THE GRAND CENTRAL * 
TERMINAL ON DECEMBER TWENTY-FOURTH. 
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ILLIAM 

ALLEN 
WHITE, of 
Kansas, _ has 
/ been in New 

York. While 
here his heart burned within him on 
the subject of Prohibition, and he gave 
an interview about it to our dry con- 
temporary, the Evening Post. 
citizens hereabouts, he 


Leading 
“talk like 
crooks and morons when they discuss 
Prohibition.” He thought that if the 
leading citizens would set their faces 
against violation of the Volstead law 
in the great houses of the town, New 
York would be cleaned up overnight. 
Every cocktail, he declared, that leading 
citizens 


said, 


served before meals, was as 


dangerous as a dynamite bomb. By 
which he meant, as he explained, that 
“it is just as serious an offense against 
the integrity of our national spirit to 
serve a cocktail in defiance of law as it 
is to use a dynamite bomb in defiance 
of law.” 

Is not that an interesting example of 
what a naturally rational man has to 
think he thinks in order to defend the 
Volstead law! Of William 
knows as well as any one that serving 
cocktails, even though they have boot- 


course 


leggers’ gin in them, is a less serious 
offense than murder, but he has to pre- 
tend it’s just as bad. It makes one sorry 
for him. Who talks most like a moron, 
a man who talks as William does about 
cocktails, or one who says the Volstead 
law is a bad law with a lie in it? 
William going to 
have a Constitution it cannot be obeyed 
in spots. Doubtless that looks to him 
like a self-evident truth, but the fact is 
that the Constitution, the Penal Code 
and the Ten Commandments have never 
That is 


says if we are 


been obeyed except in spots. 


Londor, E. €. 


the best you can do with prohibitory 
laws. It troubled Moses 
troubles William. 

William that the law 
get harsher and harsher and some day 
they will put padlocks on New York 
hotels and raid a few clubs. 


just as it 


croaks will 


Sut clubs 
have been raided already and hotels may 
have knows? He 
speaks of New York as though it were 
wide open. It is far from being so. He 
speaks of New York as though it were 
organized to nullify the Constitution. 
Nothing of the sort is true. The Eigh- 
teenth Amendment is enforced here as 


been closed: who 


far as it is possible with the means 


provided and without violating other 
parts of the Constitution. Most of 


the saloons are closed ; those that re- 
main are subject to the Volstead law. 
Rum is scarce, bad and dear. Ten times 
as many people in the city of New York 
go without drinks they want as in the 


State of Kansas. 
% 
P 
& 
UT, of course, enforcement might 


It might be done 
here as the Turks do it. 
ent of the Herald reports from Con- 
stantinople that in that city 


be more zealous. 
A correspond- 


the selling or drinking of alco- 
holic beverages is punishable by im- 
prisonment from three days to three 
years, or a fine of from 25 to 500 
lires (a lire is worth $1.75) or 100 
bastinado across the back. In order 
to make the punishment most telling 
to the offending one it has been ar- 
ranged to throw into prison those 
who can afford to pay the fine, to 
make the poor pay and to lash the 
penniless. 


The rules for Constantinople are made 
in Angora, a small city now the capital 





of the Turkish federation, which aims 
to diminish and injure Constentinopl 
as much as possible. Possibly William 
feels about New York as Angora fee! 
about Constantinople. He would mak 
and enforce laws for it to make it s 
more like Kansas, just as Angora wo 
like to make Constantinople seem mo 
like Angora. The effort is on and \ 
be pressed, of course, but it is going 
he quite a job to realize such hopes 


aX, 


HERE was another thing Willian 

said in that interview, to wit: that 
if New York did not respect the Eig! 
teenth Amendment, it need not expe 
respect to be shown to the Fourteent 
Amendment, which safeguards propert 
rights. That is as if he threatened pul 
lic assault on the wealth of New Yor 
in retaliation for its reluctance to fa 
down and worship Volstead. 

When you said that, William, y 
were throwing a worse dynamite bon 
than the man who serves a cocktai 
But when you lead a retaliatory assault 
on wealth because New York is not dr 
enough, how will you contrive an ¢ 
Kansas, where per 
wealth is so very high, and folks ar 
doubtless quite as fond of their proj 


cape for capit 


erty as folks elsewhere? 
Think William. The great 


question Prohibition is not 


more, 
about 
sufficient force can lb 
applied to put it over, but whether 1 


whether or not 


its present form it is going to do 

good; whether in two or three genera 
tions the results of such prohibition a 
is now attempted would be good or ba 
for the country. If they would be bad 
then those persons who oppose the Vol 
stead law now are characters as vu 
tuous as the citizens who tipped the t 

out of the ships in Boston Harbor. You 
cannot beat a bad law, William, unles 
you oppose it. New York thinks bette: 
of the Amendment than suppose 
and is more inclined than you imagin 


you 


to get out of it whatever benefits it con 
tains. But it does not think well of th 
Volstead act. 

The Drys perpetually try to invoke 
a spiritual sanction for the Eighteenth 
Amendment and the Volstead law 
The Amendment is much better than 
the Volstead law, which indeed is not 
in accord with it, but there is no 














spiritual sanction for either of them. 
They belong to Cesar, not to God. Ii 
you violate them it is with Czsar, not 
with the Almighty, that you get into 
trouble. The Constitution is not a holy 
thing, a revelation of eternal truth 
that has from the Great 
Spirit. It is a plan of government 
devised by wit of man, and supported 
and enforced by the will of the people. 
Persons whose behavior runs counter 
to it may lawfully be sent to jail, but 
they are not necessarily infamous char- 
acters, and will not necessarily go to 
hell, though possibly they may. The 
Eighteenth Amendment and especially 
the Volstead law were devised by folks 
who believe that the only way to get 
rid of the alcoholic fleas is to kill the 
dog. The opposition to those instru- 

f opinion that 


come to us 


ments stands for the 
the fleas can be handled by methods 
less drastic. Quite a lot of people like 
the dog and regret to part with him, 
though they are quite willing to part 
with the fleas. 

In a training camp near Kansas City 
in 1917 a Kansas woman said to an of- 
ficer: “I would rather the Germans 
should win than that my boy should 
learn to smoke cigarettes in the army.” 
That is the spirit that William Allen 
White reflects when he lays down the 
law in New York to New York. When 
Kansas talks Prohibition it loses all 
sense of proportion. 





HE British election seems to have 

had a good effect on France. Mr. 
Baldwin represented the disposition in 
England to stick to the Entente at all 
odds. His defeat with such unexpected 
emphasis appears to have operated to 
develop cosmic consciousness in M. 
Poincaré. With the Labor and Lib- 
eral votes increasing so fast in England, 
France has need to be cautious, so one 
reads that the French Government, hav- 
ing concluded a bargain with Herr 
Stinnes, is showing real concern about 


German finances and currency, and 


wants help to stabilize them, and has 
put the soft pedal on the occupation of 
the Ruhr. 

Here at home Mr. Coolidge is still 
going pretty strong. 
he says. 
with his 


People like what 
They may not all be pleased 
policies, but they are all 


ere * 


pleased to know what his policies are. 
He seems to have the will to help 
Europe, but at present no power and 
no plan. The World is right when it 
says: 

His party is divided within itself, 
and that will produce a crop of 
troubles. He cannot safely espouse 
a constructive foreign policy, and 
the situation in Europe may reach a 
crisis which will destroy the Admin- 
istration which dares not handle it 
vigorously. 

This possibility of a crisis in Europe 
is something to reckon with in consid- 
ering present politics in these States. 
If there is a crisis of sufficient violence 
over there, some sparks will fly in this 
country, and if Mr. Coolidge thinks that 
there is something this country ought 
to do and proposes to do it, the result 
may be a new political line-up. 

But at present the practical service 
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we may undertake is a provision of 
food, or money to buy it, for twenty 
million Germans who are in danger of 
starvation. Presently, when Congress 
is able to think of 
itself and its organization, something is 
likely to be done about that 


N New York it begins to look like 
better Mayor 
Hylan, though happily restored to some 


something besides 





local government. 
degree of health, is still far from being 
well enough to take up his old job, and 
with Mr. Hulbert as 
there is less noise in the City Hall and 


Acting Mayor, 
more done. There is even a prospect of 
a new subway, 


EE. S. Martin. 
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Little Willy: you’D BETTER HURRY, DAD, OR THAT BAVARIAN 
WILL GET AHEAD OF Us! 

















A Fresh Start Next Week 


HERE are certain plays that walk right up to the foot- 

lights and hold their arms out, saying: “Kid me, please. 
Mr. Man! I was born for kidding.” M. Maeterlinck’s 
“Pelleas and Melisande” is one of these defenseless sisters. 
One is almost restrained by the tenets of chivalry from twit- 
ting it. It would be too easy. 

For the author himself has provided as much burlesque 
in the text as the traffic will bear. When you have a cast of 
characters none of whom has evidently ever progressed men- 
tally beyond stacking alphabet-blocks on top of each other, 
when you have the Third Old Neurotic saying to the Sec- 
ond Old Neurotic: “The door is locked,” and the Second 
Old Neurotic coming back at him with “The door is locked,” 
and when you have two of your characters arguing in the 
midst of a creepy scene as to whether it was 10:30 or 10:45 
when they went down into the cellar, you really can’t im- 
prove on the author if you want an evening of good, clean 
laughter. You can’t burlesque a burlesque. 





F course, there is always Jane Cowl to look at, and that 

is good enough to keep you in your seat until the Sand- 
Man comes. Rollo Peters also does all that can be done for 
Arkél’s ga-ga grandson, but at times he seems a little too 
convinced that the lines really mean something. Miss Cowl, 
in addition to being decorative, accomplishes the feat of 
making Melisande seem human at times, thereby establish- 
ing a record for the course. 


IN “The Potters” it seems to us that J. P. McEvoy has 

caught the thing that playwrights have been chasing ever 
since Frank Craven let it lcose in “The First Year.” We 
don’t know what it is, but “The Potters” has it. 

There is absolutely nothing to the play except eleven 
scenes in the life of the Potter family, stuck together with 
the old flour-paste of bogus oil-stocks, family bickerings. 
young people eloping, and a quick reconciliation finish. And 
yet it has what Brander Matthews calls “the stuff.” Its 
dialogue is uneventful but true, or perhaps uneventful and 
therefore true. There are few wise cracks and but little 
drama. One of the biggest laughs in the piece comes when 
a strange couple, passing the porch in the dark, engage in a 
bitter altercation over the question of whether or not the 





husband shaved that morning. It is just plain everyday talk 
by plain everyday people, a thing which is apparently the 
hardest in the world to write 


UST how good “The Potters” would be without Donald 

Meek is open to debate. “Home Fires,” earlier in the 
season, had something of the same sort of ordinary talk 
it and yet the leading man in that play made it sound like a 
baccalaureate address in a play-school. Donald Meek takes 
the role of Pa Potter and flies with it to the roof-tree where 
are perched the finest characterizations of the season. Re- 
gardless of what happens to “The Potters” as a play, there 
will sit Pa Potter long after the season has closed, along 
with William Sampson's immortal Pa in “The First Year.” 
the two Little Fathers in our own native American drama 


BRA 


WE arrived late at “The Business Widow,” went out 

again at the end of the first act and walked the streets 
until the second act was half over, paced up and down in 
back until the third act, and slept through the rest. And at 
that we will bet that we can recite, word for word, every 
line in the piece, so often have we heard them before. 

So far as we are concerned, there is nothing so cramping 
to the base of the spine as one of these synthetic comedies 
of surface sophistication, in which the gay wife wants to 
divorce her stolid husband, only to discover just as she is 
going out with the Black Suit Case that she really loves him 
after all because he has made her jealous by—oh, finish it 
yourself. During our brief rest-periods, when we were not 
watching the show, we tried to see how near we could come 
to guessing what was being said on the stage at that time, 
and we missed only once. When we came in from the street 
during the second act, we had it figured out that the heroine 
would be saying pettishly: “You don’t seem to mind my 
leaving you very much.” We.were about eight minutes too 
early, otherwise our score would have been perfect. 

If we remember correctly, Leo Ditrichstein and Lola 
Fisher were the husband and wife. If we are wrong, one 
of them will doubtless correct us. There isn’t a great deal 
of credit to be derived from being connected with “The 
Business Widow.” With the shortage of theatres on 
Broadway, it is quite possible that the Ritz Theatre will be 
otherwise occupied by the time this appears;*so all this 
stewing won’t mean anything anyway. 

Robert C. Benchley. 
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Owing to the time 
newspapers the 


More or Less Serious 


it takes print Lire, readers 


Tarnish. Belmont—Good American home 
play, dealing with young people’s pasts. 


White Cargo. Greenwich Village—Show- 


should verif \ 
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continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


from the 


The Swan. Cort—Eva Le Gallienne in 
what is probably the most satisfactory comedy 
of the season. 
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Time Out 


hy New York Audiences Are Late 
to the Play 


e only six o'clock. Let's play an- 
other rubber.” ; 
Just a minute, dear. I must powder 
nose.” 
[ know a place two blocks away 
re they sell it by the bottle.” 








ny I ane 


The breast of guinea hen is very fine 
;s evening. It will take just a few 
\utes.” 

No, it’s a one-way street.” 

Just one more with lemon juice. 





n we'll leave.” 
Have you heard the one about the 
rd car and the hot dog?” 
[I'm really not very hungry. I think 
have some of that—ah—er—no, I 
it believe that’s what I want. Bring 
some—er—er—ah. No, I don't think 
vant that, either.” 
It's not quarter to nine yet, and the 
itre’s only ten blocks off.” 
Oh, dear! I've forgotten the 
kets.” C. th.’ a 


Beauty: 1913-1923 


ft ET of clay” my idol had— 
Thus yesteryear and Fate's grimace; f 
w my luck is twice as bad: “WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY STEALING BOOKS?” 
Che clay is on my idol’s face! “STEALIN’! GEE, WE TOUGHT DESE WAS SAMPLES.” 











“I WAS GOIN’ TO GET MY HUSBAN’ A BATHTUB FOR CHRIS’MAS, BUT NOW HE’S QUIT THE COAL 
MINE AN’ GOT A JOB IN A FLOUR MILL,” 
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Letter 





N “A Guide for the Greedy” (Lip- 
| pincott), Elizabeth Pen- 
nell grows positively lyrical on the 
subject of don’t 
think of picking it up until you have 


Robins 
things to eat, so 


just finished a meal equivalent in 
weight to a Thanks- 

giving 
zens on a diet are 


spread. Citi- 
herewith warned 
against it, for how- 
they 
survive the introduc 


ever bravely 
tion with its mews 
about the astounding 
number of cookery 
books in the world, 
they will break down 


completely when they . 

reach the chapter BE, 
called “The Subtle Za" 
Sandwich,” and make _—- 


: 


a bee line for the ice- 
box. 


WS 


Heavy feeders who 
are subject at times 


to a secret shame will 


ww SS 


derive great comfort 
from “A Guide for 
the Greedy.” The 
very first sentence is: 
ranked ‘/ 
with the deadly sins; 2 
it should be honored 
among the 
virtues.” 


“Gluttony is 


cardinal 
Many wom- 
en will give up min- 
eral mud and go in 
for properly 
bled square 


assem- 
meals 
when they learn that 
gluttony is the best 
And this book 
is just the thing to give to friends who 
are departing on the Leviathan, as 
most of the Lucullan 
which Mrs. Pennell 
called by their French names. 


cosmetic in the world. 


dishes over 
rhapsodizes are 
It con- 
tains one startling piece of misinforma- 
tion, however, in its definition of Amer- 
ican strawberry 
between sponge cake. 


shortcake as berries 


““THE TEMPTRESS,” by Blasco 
Ibafiez (Dutton), is high caloric 


material. Its heroine, so to speak, 


ENS 


is a picture in lure and 


of Cleopatra, Helen of 


composite 
fascination 
Troy, the Lorelei and Peggy Hopkins 
The best Seftor Ibafiez can do 
with such a siren is to take her out of 
Paris in the opening chapters and drop 


Joyce. 
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SANTA CLAUS CAME 


her down in a South American engi- 
neering camp, where even a maiden 
with Ben Turpin’s eyes and a slight 
limp would have needed an 8 x 12 en- 
When Elena strikes 
the engineers’ rough settlement, they 
are all writing home to their families 
and enclosing money orders, but she 
hasn’t been there a week before they 
are sending to Buenos Aires and other 
distant spots for perfumes and hot-house 
flowers and doing their best to throw 
a fair imitation of dressing for dinner. 
Only two men in the vicinity fail to 


gagement book. 
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fall for her—the friend of Elena’s hus- 
band, who took them down there afte; 
their fortunes crashed in Paris, and ¢! 
stalwart young American. Even the 
young American slips a little. Heated 
rivalry is the natural outcome of all tl 
vamping, and 
most before £/ 
herself knows it, shots 
are being fired a: 
blood shed amon 
strong men who hay 
been friends for 
years through untold 
hardships, and th 
plot gets so thick tha 
the author can't do 
thing but suddenl: 
skip a few years. H 
brings Robledo, th 
friend of Elena’s 
husband, back to Paris 
and has him accosted 
during an afternoo: 
stroll, by a bedraggled 
prostitute. And wh 
do you think it was 
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Right you are! 


“DIRTH” (Macmil- 
lan), is the best 
novel Zona Gale ever 
wrote, and 
enough it predates 
both “Miss Lulu Bett’ 
and “Faint Perfume.” 
It was published i 
1918 and through on 
of the curious mis 
chances. of 
criticism failed to at 
tain the publicity and 
recognition which it deserved. As 
novel of a small Western town, it ha 
“Main Street” beaten two miles. As an 
assemblage of types, it is a living-picturé 
gallery of the eighties. And it has a 
characterization, Marshall Pitt, which 
will literally wring your heart. It has 
humor, truth—well, it has about every- 
thing a novel should have, including a 
which I liked extremely: 


oddly 


literary 


sentence 


“There were such multitudes of Gala- 
hads in knickerbockers and so few with 
gray hairs.” 

(Continued on page 29) 














Violet Heming 


In “Spring Cleaning” 


LOVELY creature, Margaret Sones, Tis this, the choice she has to make, 
Married ten years and somewhat bored That forms the story of the play: 
At listening to the booming tones Her home and husband? or the rake, 
Of her stern-minded overlord, Who's quite attractive in his way? 
Seeks recreation with a crew The husband wins, and in his arms 
Whose morals are distinctly shady Enfolds his wife and calls her ‘blest one.” 
And. wonders what she ought to do, And yet, so potent are her charms 
Cut loose or stay a perfect lady. That any choice would seem the best one. 


George S. Chappell 
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THE “HAIR-GLOSS” BOYS ENLARGE THEIR RANKS. 


Merry Christmas and Happy New Year 
(As Congress Would Wish It) 


R. GIBBS: Mr. Chairman, at this season of, if I may 

put it that way, good will and peace, it seems to me 
fitting that this body, composed as it is of the representa- 
tives of red-blooded, one-hundred-per-cent. America, 
should put itself on record as unanimously in favor of this 
season of, if I may so term it, peace and good will. I 
therefore offer the following resolution: Resolved, that the 
Congress of the United States wishes everybody a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

Mr. Gusss: Will the gentleman yield? 

Mr. Gress: For a question. 

Mr. Gusss: Does the gentleman wish it understood by 
the use of the words “merry” and “happy,” words too long 
familiarly associated with the disreputable but now for- 
tunately extinct physical condition of alcoholic intoxication, 
that the gentleman advocates a return to that disgraceful 
state of affairs so common among our citizenry antecedent 
to the benign prohibitory legislation now in effect? 

Mr. Gasss: Mr. Chairman, the gentleman alludes to the 
present prohibition laws as “benign.” Does not the gentle- 
man realize that of all the sapheaded, bluenosed, ill-con- 
sidered statutes with which this country has 

Tue CHAIRMAN: Gentlemen! 

Mr. Gasss: The gentleman 








THe CHAIRMAN: Gentlemen will stick to the point at 
issue and refrain from personal characterizations which, 
however apt, are foreign to the discussion. 


The question 


is as to the definition of the words “merry” and “happy 
in the resolution of the gentleman from Maine. 

Mr. Gress: I will welcome a definition from the floor 

Mr. Gosss: Mr. Chairman, I move to amend the resolu 
tion by deleting the objectionable words so that the resolu 
tion will read: Resolved, that the Congress of the United 
States wishes everybody a Christmas and a New Year. 

Mr. Craps: Mr. Chairman, I object. These dates o! 
necessity occur in the natural course of the calendar, an 
I submit that to wish the intelligent voters of this countr 
something that they know of necessity occurs in the cours: 
of the calendar is a work of supererogation, because thes« 
dates occur in the natural course of the calendar. I say 
again, the amendment is supererogatory. 

THE CHAIRMAN: Objection is heard. 
on the amendment. 

The roll being called, there were Ayes, 167; Noes, 365 

So the amendment was rejected. 

THE CHAIRMAN: The question is on the resolution. 

Mr. Gress: Mr. Chairman, I withdraw the resolution. 

THE CHAIRMAN: The gentleman withdraws his resolu 
tion. It now being the hour for adjournment, the Chair 
wishes everybody a Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. Baron Ireland. 


The question is 





For the tired city bandit, there’s lots of good shooting to 
be had outside the three-mile limit. 


























Friend: Now ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS TO SIT 
IN THE BREAD BOX ’N’ THINK UP INSULTS ’N’ 


I'LL BE ACROST THE STREET BEHIND THE BIG 
TREE LIST'NIN’. 














Voice from Across the Street: MR. KROUSE- 
MEYER PADS HIS BOOKS—PADS HIS BOOKS. 





Skippy: MR. KROUSEMEYER PADS HIS BOOKS 
—PADS HIS BOOKS. 

















Skippy: WELL, MR. KROUSEMEYER, DON’T GET 
: a ee SORE ‘CAUSE YA CAN’T WEIGH THE HOLES IN 

Skippy: SMART MAN, MR. KROUSEMEYER, OH, SWISS CHEESE. 

VERY SMART! ASK HIM FOR A QUART OF 

VINEGAR ’N’ HE GOES OUT TO MILK THE 





cow. 











- 


Skippy: MR. "KROUSE—— Skippy (aside): I CAN SEE NOW I NEVER 


SHOULDA BEEN TALKED INTO THIS. 


Skippy Goes Over Big with the Grocer 
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tr melt 
The First String 


A! this ultimate season of the year, 
it is customary for all self-re- 
specting critics to announce their selec- 
tion of “Bests” in the field which they 
called Without 
wishing to commit myself to any dan- 
gerous policy of self-respect, I make 
bold to proclaim that these are the best 
pictures released the 
“grace,” 1923: 
My 
“The 
Sea in 


are upon to survey. 


during year of 


“Shadows,” 
“Down to 


Heart,” 
Pilgrim,” 
“The Covered 
“Safety Last,” “Hollywood,” 
“Merry -Go- Round,” “The Girl I 
Loved,” “Little Old New York,” “The 
Hunchback of Notre “Scara- 
mouche,” “Rosita,” “Potash and Perl- 
mutter,” “A Woman of Paris,” “Long 
Live the King!” and “Anna Christie.” 

Those who don’t like this list may 
find consolation in the following selec- 


“Peg o’ 
“Driven,” 

the 
Wagon,” 


Ships,” 


Dame,” 


tion of worst pictures: 
“Broken Chains,” “The Beautiful and 


Damned,” “Jazzmania,’ “The Queen of 
Sin,” “Souls for Sale,” “Bella Donna,” 
“The Love Piker,” “Little Johnny 
Jones,” “The Cheat,” “The Marriage 
Maker,” “The Voice from the Min 
aret,” and “The Temple of Venus.” 
Which settles the matter so far as 


this department is concerned for twelve 
(12) months. 


. 5 F 9° 
“Long Live the King! 

[N the foregoing “Best” list is mention 
of Jackie Coogan’s latest picture, 

“Long Live the King!” It is the third 

of his efforts to Lire’s first 

string in as many years, so the small 


achieve 


heir to the Coogan estate need not 
worry any longer over his misspent 
youth. He has gained permanent pos- 


session of the trophy. 

“Long Live the King!” is different 
from all the previous Jackie Coogan 
productions, but it is as good as the 
of them. 


best Following the current 


Ase 


trend on the screen, Jackie has gone in 
heavily for romantic drama; in “Long 
Live the King!” he lays aside his tra- 
ditional ragged overalls and dons the 
royal raiment of a prince in one of 
those mythical kingdoms that appear in 
every college musical show. 

The story of the piece is by Mary 
Roberts Rinehart, 
zinger directed it. 


and Victor Schert- 
Jetween them they 
have given Jackie Coogan an opportu- 
nity to shine as he has never shone 
before. “Long Live the King!” is a 
grand picture. 

My 


Cor gan 


extreme partiality for Jackie 
is causing much talk, and a 
few ugly rumors; but I assure you that 
he is not my uncle, he has never sent 
me a Scotch, and he knows 
nothing of my past. 


Case ¢ rf 


“The Day of Faith” 


THEISM is gaining a regrettably 
large number of 
and if ask who 
doesn’t?), the blame for this depressing 
condition may be deposited the 
thresholds of the movie producers. 
At intervals they issue films which are 


converts these 


days, you me (as 


on 
supposed to carry a big religious mes- 


of this 
be veriest 


ten 
the 


sage; nine times 


out 


message turns out to 
bunk. 

Thus, if a larger number of honest 
citizens select the golf clubs in pref- 
the churches this 
can blame “The Day of Faith.” In 
this dull, incoherent picture is ad- 
vanced the theory that “My Neighbor 
is Perfect.” 


erence to year, you 


A noble sentiment and one 
which, if presented with any convic- 
tion, would do much to reduce the re- 
criminations that pass through the party 
walls of this broad land. 

But the worthy doctrine is expressed 
crudely and stupidly, and the person 
who is unfortunate enough to sit 
through “The Day of Faith” will go 
out into the night murmuring, “My 
Neighbor is a Bum.” 








“To the Ladies!” 
ORTUNATELY, 
ticular message in “To the 


there is no p 


dies!” It is just a plain, unpretenti 
picture, skillfully and intelligently 
duced and enlivened 
standing humor 


with an und 


James Cruze, who directed it, does 
believe in sermonizing or moralizing 
In “The ¢ 
ered Wagon,” he photographed the \ 
heart and of America—but 
didn’t advertise the fact in high-fi 
sub-titles. 
dous 


the expense of realism. 
soul 


He believes in the trem 
power of simplicity—and wl 
“To the Ladies!” does not measure 
to “The Covered Wagon” in any 

spect, it is at least characteristic of 

keen sensibility with 
directed. 


which it 


Cruze has treated the original mai 


script of “To the Ladies!” with resp: 


and he has selected for the leadi 
roles three thoroughly competent pla 
ers in Edward Horton, Theock 


Roberts and Helen Jerome Eddy. P: 
sonally, I had rather have one hour 
“To the Ladies!” 
of faith 


“Under the Red Robe” 


|= latest Cosmopolitan productio: 
“Under the Red Robe,” is just 
expensive and lavish and beautiful 
its predecessors. Adapted from Sta: 
ley Weyman’s romantic novel of t! 
Richelieu era in France, it represents 


than ten entire yea 


succession of lovely scenes and gorgeou 
costumes. But it suffers from incomp 
tent acting; although every member oi 
the large cast is prominent socially « 
Broadway, there is not one really n 
table performance. 

The fact that “Under the Red Rob 
cost William Randolph Hearst $1,500 
000, doesn’t mean nearly so much as 
used to. 


In these days of wildly ex- 
travagant pictures, the public has lost 
most of its respect for ciphers. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 

















The Hack Humorist Tak 
Inventory 
ltem: one gross assorted tags 
(All second-hand) of speech, 
A dozen marketable gags 
lo be derived from each. 


an aphorism heard, 
(Or read, some years ago, 
And by the changing of a word 
\lade new—or nearly so. 


the weakness of mankind 
For laughing when it hears 
phrase that, empty to the 
t titillates the ears. 


mind, 


the gift of finding fun 
Where other men are bored; 
the knowledge that the pun 
mightier than the sword. 


a tendency to jeer 
t persons highly placed; 
a pillow-haunting fear 
'f writing in bad taste. 


some jokes, a motley grist, 
» sell, or give, or lend; 

a memory . . . My list 
Has almost reached its end. 


What am I offered for the pile? 
lll cling to this alone :— 
one slightly wistful smile- 
\ poor thing, but my own. 


So. A. 


The Protests of an Inoffensive 
Man 


[ AM a mild person of simple wants 
d kindly disposition, conceding to 
rybody the privilege of making him- 
elf uncomfortable during the holidays 
n his own way. Those who wish to 
it their relatives, even their relatives 
marriage, may do so without censure 
om me. I find myself able to tolerate 
who go around peaceful 
burbs, disturbing the rest of sleeping 
tizens by singing carols before dawn 
Christmas. There is no form of 
uletide aberration I rebuke, not even 
ginal poems on_ greeting cards. 
herefore, I feel that in return I should 
permitted, unchallenged and _ with- 
it cutting remarks, to open my Christ- 
mas packages, if any, in advance. 
McC. H. 


n those 


Signs of Age 


WHEN your wife suggests that you 
go abroad without her. 

When you would like to serve on the 
Grand Jury. 

When the trails seem rough and you 
vould rather fish anyway. 

When you're allowed a second look 
at the last trick. 

When you would like to adopt a forty- 
year-old daughter. 












































































One Lucky Strike 
Leads to Another 


O man who smokes LUCKY 

STRIKES ever feels that he 
has smoked too much. He is satis- 
fied but never sated. 


He finds that the Toasted Process 
produces a flavor mild enough to 
be continuously enjoyed. 


He doesn’t have to debate 
whether or not he ought to have 
another one, because he knows 
from experience that even if, in 
his private opinion, he sometimes 
smokes too many, he never has the 
sense of having smoked too much. 


aS sean a 


sme enrenarece 


CHANGE TO THE BRAND 
THAT NEVER CHANGES 


LUCKY 
STRIKE 


TS TOASTED 
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The Family Wash 


The old-time prosperous family that 
used to unfurl to the neighborly vision 
four hundred feet of clothesline flutter- 
ing like white sails in a yacht race now 
has a successor that washes its scant 
silken lingerie in the washbowl and dries 
it on the radiator overnight. 

—Houston Post. 


Brothers in Moderation 
“Yus, mister, rum’s a curse, all right. 
That’s why I drink beer.” 
“Goodness me, my man, beer is also a 
curse!” 
“That’s right, mister. But beer is only 
. a mild sort of a curse—like ‘Goodness 
me !’”’—Bulletin (Sydney). 
UNFORTUNATE SIT 


L’ Apres-midi d'un Faun BY TACTLESS BOOT-SHOP ASSIST- 


; ° ANT FINISHING 
WILLY (at Philharmonic’ concert, 


testily) : I’m always hearing “The After- 
noon of a Faun.” For heaven’s sake, 
what did he do with his evenings? 


A SENSITIVE 





—Musical Courier. 





FISHING STORY W 


—Passing Show (London). 





UATION CAUSED 


HIS EXCITING 
HILST SERVING 
CUSTOMER. 











Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back 
numbers cannot be supplied. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., England. 


The foreign trade supp 
Breams Buildings, Londor 
News Company, Ltd., 386 

No contributions will be 
addressed eee. LIFE 
non-return of unsolicited 

Notice of Premen of ad 
to the date of issue to be 








common-sense evidence—on quality 
f = tootwear—that the shoes are made for 
the wearer's convenfence —Shoe L acing Hooks. 


Your retailer can sell you shoes with lacing 


1g 
laveval’ 
1038/87.) 


Insist on having what you want! 








Ha! First Mah-Jong Story 

There has just come to Honolulu the 
story of the maid who went to the lad, 
of the house and said she feared sh 
would have to find another place. 

“But why?” her alarmed employer 
asked. 

“Because,” the maid replied, “I 
your husband is losing his mind 
found him on his hands and knees in th. 
living room, and when I asked him wh 
he was doing, he said he was looking for 
the East Wind.” 

—Honolulu Star-Bulletin 


e 


Silence Is Golden 
MoTHER: Betty, John brought 
home very late last night. 
Betty: Yes, it was late, Mother. D 
the noise disturb you? 


y 


Moruer: No, dear, it wasn’t the n 
It was the silence.—Cornell Widox 


HEADMASTER (meditating on mornin 
correspondence): Parents are the | 
people on earth who ought to ha 
children.—Cambridge Granta. 


THE pedestrian has the right of w 
—Ohio State Journ 
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A MISCUE 


THE CLUB POOL CHAMPION, FORGETS 
THIRTEENTH AND HOLES OUT IN PAR. 






























































Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 22) 

‘leNNIFER Lorn,” by Elinor Wylie 

Doran), is a “sedate extravaganza” of 


i the eighteenth century made up of “il- 
! nating episodes in the lives of the 
H Gerald Poynard and his Bride.” 
It delightful reading, and written in 
t Ormus-and-Ind style which Mrs. 


Wylie uses so well. Spendthrifts will 
be highly gratified to find the pompous 
hero investing his small capital in him- 
at the very outset of the story and 

g¢ in claret to drink while reading 

\ beau, and brandy to drink while 
ng Voltaire, just as if ‘the vast 
ss he subsequently achieved in the 
India Co. were already made. 

/, the practical ezsthete, who could, 


pinch, prefer a jasper bowl to his 
is a diverting creation indeed, 
his monologues suggestive of the 
et University Course, and_ his 

torture of Jennifer, the beau- 
nitwit whom he chose so delib- 
ly as his wife. As the jacket 

this piece of fiction brands its 
r, well-known for her verse, as a 
ed stylist. It is fancy in an ex- 
rdinary flight. You will wonder 
she did it. 





SILVER Moon,” by Eleanor Hallo- 
Abbott (Dutton), is the silliest 
I ever read except “Old-Dad,” by 
Eleanor Hallowell Abbott. 
Diana Warwick. 


WHat did Myrtle say when Bob 
her he was engaged to you?” 

She told him she thought I'd make 
a good sensible wife—the cat!” 





(Oe) BF. Se 
and SHIRTS 
+ jor formal Dyess 











” 


salt, 


“Sugar and Spice, and 
Everything Nice, and 


. is made of,” is the modern version. Continuing 

gastronomically, Lire also supplies the “grain of 
so desirable for the “man from Missouri.” 
LiFe is keen witted, broad minded, direct and fearless, and slightly acid 
at times like a touch of mayonnaise, and just an ordinary subscripiion 
will give you this mental feast each week for the New Year. Try it for 
six months and see how your mind responds to the stimulus, or try our 


Special Offer 
Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20; Foreign $1.40.) 
Send LIFE for the next ten weeks to Warden: KNOCKED A HOLE 














(The chef explains :) 


that is what 


Life 








THROUGH THE WALL OF YOUR CELL, 












HAVE you ? 
Convict: IT’S SO HOT IN HERE 1 














LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York TION. 
One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 —Fliegende Blatter (Munich). 
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CONTEMPO ARIES 





Presumption 
A teacher in the foreign quarter had 
in her class a pupil so unruly that it be- 


came necessary to write to the child’s 
father. 

“My dear Mr. Stankovitch,” the letter 
began. 

The next day a very stout and very 


irate woman appeared in the class-room 
flourishing a paper. 

“T will teach you to call my husband 
‘my dear !’” “Why, he say he 
ain’t never saw you in his life and I be- 


she cried. 


lieve him, you piece of impudence!” 


—Harper’s Magazine. 





Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-:EASE | 


Double Trouble 


A Lansing man rode downtown on a 
bicycle to tell the police some one had 
his while he 
there some one stole the bicycle. 
the saying he 
more bicycle than a rabbit. 

—E. C. A., in Detroit News. 


stolen rabbits, and was 


And 
now, as is, hasn’t any 


Friends After Forty 


“There's no great friendship after 
forty.” 

“How about the people we meet?” 

“If they will do to play bridge with, w« 
are content.” 


—Louisville Courier-Journal 


Says an advertisement: “Every child 
should learn to play the saxophone.” 
Well, certainly not on our street. 


—Bosion Transcript. 











It’s patterned after those smart 
little shops that hitherto one has i 
found only in London. You'll find : 
the ties, hose, shirtings, etc. at : 
Cruger’sthe sameasthose wornby 
thewell dressed Britisher. Dropin 
—or if that’s impossible—write us. 
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f , 
Are you self-conscious 
about the impression 


you make on people? 


EAR is probably the greatest handicap 

anyone can have in life. It keeps you 
from being your own real self—from doing 
your downright best and from getting on 
in life as you should. 

Personal appearance has a lot to do 
with the way you feel. Clothes count, of 
course. But still there is one thing so many 
people overlook—something that at once 
brands them as either fastidious or careless 
—the tecth. 

Notice today how you, yourself, watch 
another person’s teeth when he or she is 


talking. If the teeth are not well kept 
they at once become a liability. 
Only the right dentifrice—consistently 


used—will protect you against such criti- | 


cism. Listerine Tooth 
a new way. The 
prove this to you. 
You will notice the improvement even 
in the first few days. And, moreover, just 
as Listerine is the safe antiseptic, so Lis- 
terine Tooth Paste is the safe dentifrice. 
It cleans yet it cannot injure the enamel. 
What are your teeth saying about you 
today? 
LAMBERT 
St. 


first tube 


PHARMAC. 
Louis, U. S. _ 


CO 








The World in Ruins 


A little girl who was sitting with he 
in the darkness of the theatre 
intrigued by the Interna- 
tional reel showing in 
devastated Japan. Finally a wide pano- 
rama of Tokio from the air was given. 
“Is that the whole world, Mama?” 
asked the little girl solemnly, in the dead 
hush of the theatre. 
—Columbus Dispatch. 


mother 
greatly 
News 


was 
scenes 


Youthful Cynicism 
At a children’s party a little boy was 
attempting to twist a little girl’s arm. 
The little girl, a vigorous and determined 
young person, managed to struggle free, 
and, as she did so, hurled at her tor- 
mentor the indignant protest: “Herbert 

Johnson, I am not your wife!” 

—London Morning Post. 


Artistic Confusion 
Mr.: What in the world has our 
daughter been doing in her room for the 
last hour? 
Mrs.: Combing her hair so it will look 
as though a comb never touched it. 
—New York Sun arid Globe 


In Germany 
“The lift attendant looks like a Count.” 
“For heaven’s sake, don’t let him hear 
you say that. He used to be a reigning 
Duke.” —London Daily Express. 


Paste cleans teeth | 
you buy will | 

















“BUT WHERE ARE YOU GOING IN 
SUCH A HURRY, WOMAN ?” 
“TO THE STORE . . . I NEED 
SOME FURS.” 

-Excelsior (Mexico). 








Encouraging the Enemy 

said that at the Princeton-Na 
the band played, is 
“The Star-Spangled Banner.” A Prin 
up, all the 
moment. He 
“Sit down, y 


It 


game 


1s 


as its wa 


ton man stood in swellir 


emotion of the was pull 
down from four sides. 
fool,” 


their 


“don’t you know tha 
Mater ?’’—Columbia Jeste 


they cried; 


Alma 


Self-Service 


Heap oF THE House: The 
left? Pooh! One is never waited on be 
ter than by oneself. Er—vVirginia, w 


maids ha 


> 


you fetch my suspenders 
L’Illustration (Paris 


AGITATOR: W 
work—and less of 


—Passing Show (London) 


TuB-THUMPING 
want 


THE 


we is more 





Time to Re-tire? 
Buy 


FIS 






































Going Fast! 


THE 


Life 
CALENDAR 
for 1924 


Six splendid colored plates, 
beautifully printed on fine 
card stock. 


Postage free in United 
States or Canada—$1.00. 


As the edition is limited 
and the Calendar can be 
purchased only from us, 
make sure of getting yours 
by filling in coupon. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


I enclose $........for Life 


Calendar to be sent to 


Name 


street No 





Town State 
Name 

Street No. 

a er State 








Wuen “Main Street” set a brand-new 
style 
Anent the vernal lea, 
And others followed—I set forth 


To find where such things be. 


I sought it high, I sought it low, 
This village of the Books— 

Where all the women are forlorn, 
And all the men are crooks; 


Where virtue wears a dour face, 
And vice plays no gay tunes, 
And life is just one endless meal 
Of somewhat moldy prunes. 


Where Mildred’s sole excitement is 
The joy of conquering dust; 

Where James behind his pious face 
Has only thoughts of lust; 


Where boys live only to impale 
Live flies upon a pin; 

And girls begrudge the city’s chance 
To sin—and sin—and sin. 


And though I sought it high and low, 
This township of the novel, 

Where glumness and where discontent 
Pervade each hearth and hovel, 


I never found the spot, and so 
I've reached this firm conviction: 
That though these moderns boast of 
Truth, 


Their fiction is just—fiction. L.H. 


The Education of a Club 
Woman's Husband 


“I am leaving the office a bit early 
to-day. I have to call for three of 
the children at their parking places be- 
fore I go home. We are mighty for- 
tunate. No family could have nicer 
friends to leave children with than we 
have. Of course, we don’t them 
often; only when we have no help and 
my wife has her club days. It doesn’t 
average over thirteen or fourteen days 
a month. 

“My wife’s club days are 
portant just now. She is hearing a 
series of lectures on ‘The Care and 
Training of Children’ by one of the 
foremost authorities in the country. 
The expert has never been married so 
she has had plenty of time to study 
the subject and, as my wife points out, 
is able to lecture about it from an un- 
prejudiced viewpoint. 

“The lecturer said last week 
should do our best to meet our children. 
I told my wife I was getting good at 
that, especially meeting them in res- 
taurants; but she was busy writing up 
the lecture in her notebook and didn’t 
hear me. Perhaps it was just as well. 
But to-night we are going to have a 
home-cooked dinner. I know because 


use 


so im- 


we 


I'm going to cook it myself.” 
McC. H. 
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BIRD’S-EYE VIEW OF A WEDDING 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 4) 


against the good intentions of his 
friends. In fact, the better a woman's 
deportment, the more likely she is to 
receive a wicker work-basket lined with 
leather....To the playhouse after din- 


ner, a dreary piece, too, and when 
a tap came at a door in the third 
act and the hero hoarsed, Who 
is that? Sam whispered, I hope it is 


Brooke Johns with his banjo, whereat 
neighbors overheard waxed 
merry that the star looked down menac 
ingly from the stage....This day I did 
weaken and open one of my Christ- 
mas packages, a lucky lapse, too, for 
it was a fine silver box from Amy Cos- 
grove, and I had provided naught for 
her save a pair of silken hose 


who so 


eZ. 





THE outpourings of Presidential as- 
pirants raise the question whether there 
is anything less candid than a candidacy. 
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To Wonderlands 
below the Equator 


Let’s be “rolling down 
to Rio” and melt the 
winter into June 


AMERICAN EXPRESS ~~ 
Sth Annual Cruise Tour vo 


Sours AMERICA. 


Sixty-seven days of amazing and 
delightful travel, visiting 


Cuba, Panama, Peru, Chile, 


across the Andes, Argentine, Uruguay, 


Brazil, Trinidad, Barbados 

From NEW YORK, Feb. 2nd on splendid 
istinguished local receptions. 
hands. 


days assured. 


Write today for Booklet 


AmericanExpressTravelDept. 


65 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 





The Conn saxophone 
is r nized by famous 
artists as the finest in the world. 
a > testaren make it easier to 
rfect in scale, reliable in action. 
now for your copy of handsome book 
deoeriving, all models, and details of Free 
Easy Payments e, an Conn 
” instrument. © S co LTD. 
221 ‘eae Bldg. a 
Elkh ~y 














6 BELLANS 
= | Hot water 
== Sure Relief | 


SELL-ANS 


S. S. Esse- | 
uibo (Pacific Line). Memorable shore excursions with 

q Every detail in expert 

A complete change and glorious winter holi- 





FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE | 








HOW MANY PERSONS 
WILL READ 


THIS COPY OF LIFE? 














OF BRAINS 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST-— 





Things “Winter Tourists’ Should 
Get Done Before Going South 


3ECOME “fabulously wealthy.” 

dinner-and-the-theatre 
every evening for a week before en- 
training, and stay out until two or 
three in the morning several times run- 
ning, and once don’t come home at all; 
you will find it helps to be able to speak 


Go out to 


of such things carelessly. 

Learn to refer to your polo ponies as 
easily as if they were a litter of fox- 
terriers. 

Decide now at just what point on 
Riverside Drive your house is situated. 

Learn to smoke dollar cigars; you 
probably won't like them at first, but 
it will come in time. 

Get into the habit of overtipping your 
caddy; it is expensive, but you will be 
expected to do it, and you might as 
well get into the habit 

Learn to be contemptuous of new golf 
balls; when you drive one into the 
rough, be able to shout carelessly, “Let 
it go!” this will 
require some practice, and you had bet- 
ter get started on it now. 


and unwrap another ; 


Remember that the people who are 
unfortunate enough to live in the place 
the year round are referred to as “na- 
tives.” 

Learn to take a philanthropic interest 
in the 
frame of mind. 


negroes; acquire an uplifting 

Don’t forget that you know all of the 
first Four Hundred, and that your sum- 
mers are habitually spent at Newport, 
or Southampton. 

Acquire a certain hauteur and dignity, 
and learn what is meant by the phrase, 
“Northern coldness.” 

In short, learn, if possible, to be a 
damn Yankee. B. F. 


The Subtle Schoolmaster 


Tue American schoolboy, as every- 
body knows, is possessed of an itching 
and burning curiosity. A wily and ex- 
perienced master in one of our large 
schools recently saved himself from 
being driven crazy by placing on his 
classroom clock, which had stopped, the 
following notice: 

I know the clock has stopped. 

The clock needs oil. 

It will be oiled Saturday. 

I use a regular oil for clocks. Yes, 
3 in 1 oil would do. 

The clock was bought in March, 1921. 

The clock has been running ever 
since. 

The clock cost $17.50. 

(Signed) SMITH. 
Timely Truism 

THE joy of giving at Christmas 
would be somewhat lessened if it were 
not for the expectation of what we are 
to get in return. 


WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORD COMPANY NEW YORK 








Protect the 
Children! 


HE sturdy youngsters and tiny 
toddlers whose trusting fingers 


are twined about your very 


ening shadow of tuberculosis. 


The dread disease is everywhere. 
Wealth is no bar and position no 
barrier to consumption. The only way 
to make the world safe for children is 


to stamp out tuberculosis entirely 


It can be stamped out. Today on! 


one person dies of tuberculosis where 
two died before. Christmas Seals have 


helped to save the other life. 


Help in this life-saving campaign. 
Buy Christmas 


Save the children. 
Seals. 





Stamp out 
Tuberculosis 
with 
Christmas 
Seals 





The 
National, State, and Local Tuberculosis 
Associations of the United States 


heart- 
strings play always under the threat- 

















Aftermath at the Moron Club 


“I suppose it’s all right, but it does 
seem that there’s too much fuss mad 
over this Christmas business. Got s 
now that everybody you know expects 
something. If it isn’t gifts, it’s money 
all the way from the head book 
keeper down to the office boy.” 

“Yep, it’s fierce. But then, after all, 
you know, 2 little kindness does a lot to 
keep those people contented. If it 
wasn’t for the good will of the working 
classes they might be making us Christ- 
mas presents.” W. G. 





De 


you 
ada 
r $6. 
Sul 
sh 











De If E 
| sending 
you $5 (Can- 
ada 80; Foreign, 
r $66 for a year's 
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shx smile! 
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Last Call! 


We're giving you due warning. If you don’t 

subscribe to Lire now the laugh’s on you. If 

you do subscribe, the laughs are on us—lots of 

‘em, every week, for fifty-two weeks. Don’t 

face the coming year in a veil of gloom. OBEY 

THAT FINAL IMPULSE, sign the coupon, 
and make 1924 another Smile-post. 


Life 














OMEN who first are attract- 

ed to Holeproof Hosiery by 
its lustrous, sheer appearance, are 
pleasantly surprised — wearing it— 
to find that its charming beauty is 
matched by unusually long service. 
It is this combination of style and 
durability that has made Holeproof 
the preferred hosiery of millions. 
Buy Holeproof and both your hosiery 
and money will go farther. 
HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY 

MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 
Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Limited 

London, Ontario 


Holeproof Silk Hosiery for women 
is offered in Full-Fashioned. Dia- 
mond Heel, Broadseam Back, Ex- 
tra-Seretch Ribbed Top, and other 
popular styles. Holeproof is also 
made for men and children in all 
wanted styles and materials. If 
your dealer cannot supply you, 
write for price list and illustrated 
booklet. 
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